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	1. Chapter 1

Things were looking up for Jack as he soared over the forests of the kingdom of Dun Broch, where he spied his friend Merida, racing him from below on her horse, Angus, and he laughed and sped up, lowering himself enough to taunt her.

"Give it up princess! I'm immortal, I've got higher endurance!" He stated, chuckling.

She scoffed, playfully and replied, "Princess? Who're you callin' a princess, ye sissy little snow queen!"

Tooth glided past them expertly and giggled calling back, "Thanks guys, your flirting slows you down for me!" They both gawped as the feathered girl took the lead and instantly geared up, going straight back into race mode.

Eventually, as she sometimes did, Merida thought it was time to play dirty. She had a hidden quiver of arrows, but instead of using them, she pulled out a few jam filled pastries her brothers had stolen for her, and she retracted her lesser used weapon from a pouch at her side; a slingshot.

Cackling with mock insanity, she began to aim and fire at her aerial friends, and she laughed heavily as Jack turned around to see what the heck was wrong with her only to earn a bright, sticky, purple face.

If that wasn't bad enough, it also threw him off course, and in order to regain his flight stance, he summoned a heavy wind to carry him before he fell from the distraction...

but unfortunately, for some reason, the world chose that moment to suddenly become encased in a massive blizzard.

"Ack! Jack! What the heck?" He heard Merida calling, mistaking the weird change in weather to be his direct fault.

"Hey! Don't blame me, I didn't summon this blizza-aaaaaaaahhh!" A heavy gust of wind that he didn't summon _either_ took him all the way off course and caused him to crash land in a massive heap, having fallen through a random cottage in the woods.

Suddenly, an angry old lady shrieked as the cold winter air destroyed a bunch of vials, and books and whatever was simmering in her pot began to fizzle out and a faint purple smoke began to curl from it followed by a foul smell.

Jack got up as fast as he could without slipping on the ice and was glad at a time like this that grown ups couldn't see him, but as fate would have it, this old lady was in fact a witch.

"YOU!" she screeched, causing Jack to scream and try to fly away.

The witch was taken aback at first at how the boy could manage such a feat, and mistook him for a rival sorcerer who was trying to destroy her work or something, and with a sneer she cackled and tossed a vial which he hadn't broken at him as he tried to fly away.

"Since you've had your fun with the cold, I'll give you something new to behold! Instead of frost, and glittering snow, let there be fire and let it glow!" She hollered before vanishing on he spot.

Before he had a chance to work out what had just happened suddenly things began to change. His vision grew oddly clearer, albeit dimmer in color and suddenly the backs of his shoulders began to stretch painfully, and he screamed as a ripping sensation made itself known, and he grasped his hair tightly, only to recoil as claws that he didn't know he had began to form in his slowly morphing fingers and hands which grew wider and amalgamated together in a webbed sort of way and his feet too, and he screamed again but this time instead of his own voice, a shrill and reptillian sound came from his throat and he began cursing and shouting, trying to make words form but his jaw and teeth were altered too much by now to have any affect, and lastly a stabbing pain near his temples erupted and through his scaly fat hands he felt two thick horns growing in their place.

He was unable to bear the pain for too long, and soon passed out, the world growing black. He didn't know how long he had been carried by the wind as he mutated, and he didn't know where he was, but was grateful to be done with the ordeal.

ZzZzZzZ

Hiccup and Toothless had this habit of spending particularly lazy afternoons in the warmth of the sun, laying around in the valley where they met and just sleeping, or chatting, although it was always more Hiccup talking and Toothless listening, although he knew not what his master would say. Not to the fullest extent anyway, for dragons are smart creatures and they learn very fast.

Toothless knew many words, and what they meant. He also could understand the gist of a sentence if said with the right inflection or physical cues to aid his understanding.

He nodded as Hiccup finished a sentence and pulled a big dragon smile, his teeth retracted and the gummy crescent caused Hiccup to snicker a little before Toothless unsheathed his teeth.

"You're a good listener, buddy." He said, scratching him behind the ears. Just then suddenly a cold ari blew past, and at first it was fine but then it began to get harder, and stronger. Toothless sat upright, ears keenly listening to the changes in the environment and eyes scanning the distances around and above them, his left wing wrapping protectively around his master.

"Whoa! What is with this sudden storm?" Hiccup cried just as a familiar dragon and rider fell to the safety of the valley, nearly landing in the lake.

"Astrid!" Hiccup called as the girl huddled by the warmth of her own dragon, "Astrid, come closer, what's going on?" He asked hoping she may have arrived with news regarding the sudden change in weather.

"I'm coming! And... You know just about as much as I do!" she hollered over the wind as she and her dragon made their way towards them and then huddled together.

"The village is covered in a sheet of snow already! The storm came out of nowhere, and the dragons are all distraught! The cold isn't good for them." She commented, petting her own sympathetically.

"Man..." he whispered, peeking out from under Toothless's wing at the very slowly dying gust which carried with it a million little snowflakes.

His eyes widened and his jaw dropped when the wind finally ceased and the dragons let their wings sit back in place.

"Astrid... the lake is frozen over... The-The snow... but it's the middle of summer!" he grasped her in his arms as she began to shiver, to which she reluctantly drew closer to him.

"Not that summer here in Berk is really that... OH MY GOSH! RUN! FALLING DRAGON COMING THROUGH!" He and the dragons and Astrid backed away as a blue, brown and silver coloured dragon fell from the sky and crash landed into the frozen lake, cracking the ice and slowly beginning to sink until his form was too wide to fall any further beneath the surface.

"Oh, no the poor thing..." Hiccup began, "Toothless! Come help me get him out! He might be hurt!" he ordered, and Toothless complied.

After about ten minutes they had the sleeping dragon up on the frosted over grass. Hiccup winced at the cold skin as he touched his face to its chest. He heard a heartbeat but it was fast and irregular.

"We'll need a lfeet to haul him to the village. This looks like a rare breed. He may be the last of his kind..." astrid deducted.

"You can go and manage to get some help? I'll stay here and Toothless can help us keep him warm until then." he proposed. She nodded and then the two left.

"It's okay buddy, you're gonna be alright." He spoke to the sleeping form. Toothless looked on with sympathy and as promised he used a steamy breath to melt the frost around them and squatted next to the stranger.

Compassion for strangers was something Hiccup had taught him. He rested his head over the others' neck so that the heat in it might help revive him temporarily.

ZzZzZzZ

**.: Bold = Dragon Speak/Thoughts :.**

Toothless nudged the now warmer figure and grunted in his throat.

**"Wake up! Wake up!"**he screeched, nuzzling the strange dragon's face and licking it for extra measure.

**"Ugh... Five more minutes, Tooth..."** it replied.

Toothless jolted to his feet and backed away... **_"How he know Toothless name?"_ **he wondered.

He lowered his posture and growled, **"Who are you? Why you know Toothless name?"** he demanded.

The strange dragon grunted in confusion, **_"Toothless...?"_** he thought.

He sat up and then he realised with a shrill scream, or roar more like it, that he was looking into the ice at a reflection of a strangely colored dragon, screaming straight back at him.

**"I'm a dragon! I'm a DRAGON! I'M A FREAKING, FROSTY DRAGON!"** he began pacing around and leaping and rebounding off of rocks and other things of the like, trying t wake himself up from this nightmare.

Toothless stood up straight and sat on his haunches, regarding the confusing display and then thought, _**"Wow, this guy lose him brain. He crazy."**_

"Too much frost?"

He asked the strange dragon. The other dragon paused mid stride and then his eyes locked with his. They were blue eyes, and his face was white under his chin, with brown fading up into blu past his eyes and the crest on his head was jagged and white. The brown scales followed a trail up his temples to two almost antler looking horns with reminded Toothless of something, but he couldn't place it.

**"Too much frost?"** He repeated casually.

The other dragon's pupils dilated for a moment before shrinking in fear and confusion and he screamed again, **"THE DRAGONS ARE TALKING TO ME! I'M A FREAKING DRAGON!"** He carried on.

Toothless deadpanned and hunched his shoulders in irritation. **"Shut up! Toothless get headache, you stupid brain!"** He groaned.

The other dragon finally calmed down, and flopped to the ground for a moment, whimpering like a sissy

He sat up suddenly and then stared at him again... **_"wait.."_** he thought, **_"Toothless... as in Hiccup's dragon?"_**

He cautiously approached him, trying no to look intimidating or to accidentally break some dragon law he didn't know about. In regard to the seriousness of that last point, he decided to stop a few metres away and then sighed, his heart beat still racing.

He inhaled deeply and then spoke, **"Are you the dragon Toothless?" **

Toothless nodded, grateful that he had ceased his little tantrum.

**"Yeah, you go crazy. Too much frost, bad for dragon. Yeah?"** he said, pulling his lips back in one of those awkward smiles Hiccup had taught him how to do.

Jack sighed with relief knowing he was in safe... claws? Wings? Whatever... and then he noticed their surroundings.

**"Wow, yeah there is a lot of frost... but it's the middle of Summer!"** Jack commented.

Toothless looked at him oddly and then leaned in closer, **"You talk like Hiccup. Hiccup say Summer too, but Toothless don't know what Summer is."** he explained, which Jack took as his cue to define summer.

**"Oh, well Summer is the human way to say, It's really hot outside... and, uh... there usually isn't any snow. Ever."** he said.

Toothless coked his head to the side and then drew closer still, sniffing him gingerly. Jack instinctively reached out what would have been his hand and placed it on his nose, accidentally sending a little frost patch up his nose.

Toothless shrieked and drew back, the patch melting instantly. **_"Jack Frost?"_** he thought. Only Jack could do that to his nose, but this was a dragon! He wasn't a human at all.

**"Who are you! How you know Toothless name?"** he repeated.

Jack pulled his best 'dragon grin' and it came out as more of a smirk and he replied, **"It's me, Jack! I got turned into a dragon!"**

And now it was Toothless's turn to flip out.

ZzZzZzZ

To be continued
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	2. Chapter 2

Hiccup and Astrid returned to the valley and were relieved to see that Toothless and the Unnamed dragon were getting along. Toothless was demonstrating how to catch a fish and the other dragon was diligently watching, although his body language suggested he was more nervous than pleased.

Toothless made a grab for a particularly big one and chomped it, a bit before swallowing it whole.

The other dragon screeched and carried on in disgust, flapping around and backing away from him.

Hiccup and Astrid looked at each other confused.

"Hey, we're back guys!" Hiccup called. The blue and brown dragon halted and then instantly bloted up to hiccup, right at the same time as toothless did, which eventually became a race, which spiralled into what could only be described as the dragon version of 'pro-wrestling'.

Hiccup and Astrid were confused yet again as Toothless body slammed the white dragon, and tried to walk over him, when the other dragon pulled his front leg with his mouth and crawled out from underneath him.

"Are they... fighting over you?" Astrid asked, a hand on her hip and the other gesturing to them.

"I-I don't know why they would, but I'm flattered I guess..." he stated nervously.

ZzZzZzZ

**.: Bold = Dragon Speak/**_**Thoughts**_**:.**

Toothless tackled Jack from the back and leap-frogged over him.

**"Oh no you don't!"** Jack growled, taking advantage of the fact he could actually still fly and hovered over Toothleess waggling his tongue at him childishly.

Toothless gawked up for a moment before Growling and leaping up to try and get him back down, **"Jack get down here! Toothless give you piece of his mind! Stupid Frost dragon!"**

Jack laughed, in the only way a dragon can, but unfortunately wasn't watching where he was going when he flew straight into Hiccup...

_**"OOPS! Shoot, I keep forgetting I'm huge now!"**_ he thought, sniffing the fallen teen to see if he's okay. Astrid grabbed him by the horns and shoved him away shouting at him unintelligibly about watching where he was going and not injuring her already prone boyfriend.

**"Okay, okay calm down, you crazy lady! Stop hitting me!"** He tried to communicate but it was obviously failing.

Toothless walked past casually with a bored expression and then nudged Hiccup awake. Toothless sat on his haunches and gestured in Jack's direction once Hiccup was up.

**"Hiccup's evil mate is killing our best friend."** he screeched even though he knew his master couldn't understand what he'd said.

Hiccup jolted up to the rescue, but thankfully Astrid had finished hitting him and now Jack sat like a cowering dog as she verbally lectured him.

**"Man is she having a bad day or what..."** he thought.

"Whoah, whoah, Astrid just calm down okay? He wasn't looking where he was going, it's fine!" He reassured her.

"You sure? You aren't concussed? Lemme see you eyes! You got any teeth missing? Open up! come on!" she insisted, wrenching open his mouth to inspect his teeth before recoiling at his breath.

Jack snorted at the dejavu he was experiencing. His friend Tooth did that to him all the time.

It was then that he remembered... _**"Tooth... Merida.. the witch.."** _

He pounced on Hiccup and frantically began to screech and grunt:

**"Hiccup! It's me, Jack! I got trapped in a dragon body, cos of this crazy witch and now I can't get back! you have to help me! Please!"**

But to his dismay, and his embarrassment, Hiccup threw him off and then chided him like a bad dog or something.

"Whoah, come on! I just saved your life! The least you could do is not try to break my ribs! Geeze!" he rubbed his sides painfully.

Jack REALLY needed to remember how strong he was now.

**"Yeah, stupid Frost dragon."** Toothless taunted.

Jack frowned at him and then lowered his stance, shooting a ball of frost and snow at him, causing the dragon to recoil in terror at the freezing substance.

**"Huh, cool! So I can still use ice... HAH! The witch's spell totally didn't work! Well... not entirely anyway..."** he rejoiced, bouncing on the spot.

Hiccup and Astrid were gobsmacked yet again and they stared at him as he pranced around like an idiot.

Hiccup instinctively stopped toothless from retaliating, and then he slowly stepped towards the other dragon...

"Did you see that Astrid? That was kind of like..."

He managed to get the other dragon to stay still. Jack paused and then lowered his head to look into his eyes, hoping that maybe something he did or said must have gotten him somewhere...

Hiccup touched his nose, as a general protcol before gingerly having a look at all f his other features.

The colours, and the shape of his limbs and claws, and then the angle and shape of his horns...

His big blue eyes...

"Frost..." he finished.

The dragon nodded its head, seemingly excited about hearing that word.

Hiccup knew that no ordinary dragon would be happy about the prospect of the cold.

"Frost?" he repeated curiously. The dragon screeched happily and flapped its wings bouncing again before gently blowing a flurry of little blue snowflakes his way.

they danced around and tickled Hiccup's face before melting away on his nose and Hiccup felt his heart stop, his eyes glued to the spot on his face where they had disappeared...

**_"Come on... please work... Hiccup, I need you to help me..."_ **he pleaded mentally.

"J-Jack...?" He asked.

Jack screeched loudly and nodded hs head, waggling his tail around and pouncing, more gently this time, on his good friend.

he sat back and then pulled a Toothless, tugging his lips awkwardly into a tooth grin which came out like more of a smirk.

"Hiccup... Does... does this mean that your only human best friend just got turned into another dragon?" astrid asked, only just barely being able to make words from in her mouth.

"Uh...I guess so..." He helplessly whispered.

ZzZzZzZ

To be continued
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End file.
